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GRANDMOTHER'S KEEPSAKES.
It is or.ly a dark jrreen pasteboard box.Tied up with a bit of string;
But we all love it: In our eyes

It is a sacred thins.
The corners are raided, the cover la thin.But pramlmother kept her keepsakes

within.
How well I recall her caressing touch

As she fondled them o'er:Her face so sweet sometimes grew sad.
Though she prized them more and more.

We children loved the treasures old.
And knew by heart the stories they told.
Thf re is a picture in its rase.

Of grandmother's soldier brother;
An or.ly son was lie and brave.

And tender to his mother.
Xiut he obeyed hi'j country's call.
And he fought like a hero only to fall.
..id this Is the first tift grandfather gave
To his sweetheart long ago;

A curious little i pilar 1kx.
"arvcd by himself, I know.

It holds a brooch, a well-wor- n ring.
And some fancy buttons on a siring.
The fancy buttons came from a coat

f her little boy that died:
Arid thee are the fir it shoes I'nele John

v ore;
With ribbon they are tied.

Her first silver thimble, all worn rmooth.
And a quilt patch pie. ed by a friend of her

youth.

This faded needle-cas- e of silk
What think you is in there?

I'aster.eci to papers yellow with aire.
Are baby locks of hair.

"Finer than silk," my grandmother said,
And there's one gray lock from grand-

father's head.
It. K. 1'urinele, In Farmers' Union.

MOT JJACE FOIl HIS MilDE.

BY KBM-S- M'GAHKV.

Id OKI; the big
itJ 1 1) r i cl g c was
Tr stretched from St.
J) Louis to East St.

Louis the river
trade was at its
height, and steam-
boats lined the
levee f nun uort ii to

Ly south for a long
il i si a ;i cc. T h c

iTnmcs Howard, the Robert I'.. Lee, the
Golden Eagle, War Eagle, and dozens
Of other boats, anl stern
w heelers, plied the ricr from St. Louis
to .New Orleans, and carried passengers
and freight up the Ohio as well, r.ml
there was also a line of Missouri river
boats.

The Toi;i Ronton, oue of llie Missouri
river packets, was a trim-bui- lt steam-
boat of the side wheel pattern. ::nd a
favorite passenger boat ou account of
llie popularity of her captain. Every-
one in St. Louis who had any business
vp the Missouri would wait over a day
or two if by so doing they could eateh
the Tom Ilenton. A Mississippi river
packet attli.it time wa.sn perfect marvel
of cleanliness, comfort and elegance so
far as her upper decks were concerned,
l'arlors draped with the costliest fur-
nishings, grand piano, mirrors, bras:;
hand rails down the stairs, everything
polished to :i glitter: it was a luxury to
1 ravel on a good boat that the unhappy
occupant of a sleeping car never at-

tains to.
And then it was such a lazy delight in

the day tint", lolling in t he shade, watch-
ing the life or. the river and along the
shores, occasionally climbing up 1o the
pilot house to exchange a lew words
with the king in charge tliere and for
the rest a little music, a smooth, easy
motion, the over-varyin- g panorama of
sky, water, land anil air.

apt. t arter, of the Tom was
a widower with one daughter. Sally
Cnrter was as pretty a as ovr--r

whiricd in the mazes of a waltz or
twirled a fan at bewildered adorers, and
if the captain did worship anything on
earth nct to Ills boit it was "My
daughter Sally," and if the captain
hated anything worse than lie did tie;
taptain and the pilot of the rival Mis-

souri river paeket, the Silv r Crescent.
Ids friends had been t:r.able 1 find it
out.

The captain, indeed. "Old Ned
Towers," as he called him. was not so
much an object of ( apt. Carter's wrath,
ns of his derision and contempt. I'.i'f
the ilot, "Dandy .Tim" Taliaferro (pro-

nounced Tolhver). he hated with a con-

suming, silent rape. For Taliaferro
new the rivr that is, both the Mis-

sissippi and the Missouri as a virtuoso
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.knows tin; keyboard of his piano, and
be never grew careless and lo-s- t his men-

tal grip of the situation.
It was a curious knowledge, this pilot

lore, born of days and nights and years
n the river, the most acute and watch-

ful observation, keen eyes to detect
jsisrns that passed unnoticed to an

sight and a memory marvel-
ous in its scope and accuracy. Much e,

too, and a sixth sense of subtle
river craft that divined things like a
ecrr. And "Dandy Jim" was 26, tall,
handsome, with the most immaculate
xi white shirt fronts, where glistened a
perfect bull's-ey- e of a diamond. Ea

ws aid $330 a month and v. as really a
much more important personage than
the captain. River men used to say:
"The Ilenton for a captain and the Cres-
cent for a pilot."

It was just this that made Carter so
bitter. Three times had the Tom Hen-to- n

been aground when the Silver Cres-
cent came gliding by with the people oa
hoard of her yelling, cheering and
laughing' at the pilot of the rival cr:-f"- .

the women waving handkerchiefs and
the "rousters." even, on the lower '.i.

joining in the fun. And r.p in the pilot
house, cool, serene, perfectly "roomed.
Dandy Jim stood at the wheel, oidiv-iou- s

to everything but !iis busine.--.
never by any chan-- e showinir that he
knew tlr.'r va.. s'!;. a boat as the Turn
Renten on the river.

And SaKy. loyal to her father nr.d
proud of her father's boat, hat-- d the
(resent and shar.d in the bitterness
against lYiiaferro.

I bie of the chambermaids on !'vT.ii:i
Ilenton was Mary Drakeson. Mary lived
in Cla'o!e-- r all-- y in St. Louis when she
was at home, and one time during le-- r

rivi.r career she h.i.l worked on the
Crescent. Here she had heard great
tales of "Dandy .lira's" genius as a
pilot and of his proficiency ,;s a since:-- .

iianer and of his l njo pl.ivimr. Ami
after hearing him si;;"- one sontr wiiil-- '

the boat was tied up at St. Louis on a::
occasion of Cap?. Powers" wh'e comim.'
on board sin- - conceived a wild admira-
tion for him. "Mars Dandy .Jim" was
to be a veritable ;rod.

On the Tom Ilenton she had th" same
ecstatic admiration of "Miss Sa! I v."
And secretly she thought that "Mars
handy Jim" and "Miss Sally" would
make the finest couple in the world. So
she bemoaned the enmity between the
two boats, and one day while Mis- - Sally
was going down the riveron tiie Cento.
Mary vent tired to rem irk: "You doan
know Mars Dandy Jim. does von. Miss
Sally?" To which Miss S..i!ly answered,
via jestic illy: "No. indeed. "He sav
de c:;!:in o; de Tom ieiton de lies'
nan on de river; de idee! captain. M;.--- s

Jim say," contiiui.d Ma-- y. "Oh. well.
Mary." said Miss Sally, "n-v- er mind
what you hear." and she turned awn v.
Hut the words had struck home. She
had al.vay- - imagined the rival pilot ,

hatit.g her father and th" a as
heartily as possll ie. Even Ml her fa-

ther's bitterness, however, she recol-
lect 'd that he had time and again ad-

mitted the infinite of Tol-liv-

over any nthcr man o;i the river.
So little bv lit t!i- - the subject of "Da ndv

became r. favorite tc bet ween
Mary, who always look.-- after ?iss
Sally, and her mistress whenever she
took the trips with her father, and
Mary sail"; his praises with a most cun-
ning longue.

O.ie ni?;lit there was a masked ball at
tic house of one of Miss Saily's friends
ami Mis Sally attended as Cleopatra.
One of her most persistent admirers
was a tall lijrure attired as Mephis-toph-

s. After the masks were re-

moved she recoirnizcd with a tremor of
fear and curiosity the feature of Tolli-ve- r

in Mephisto's garb. An introduc-
tion followed, and it seemed as if "Dan-
dy Jim" and "Miss Saiiy" fell in love at
first sight. For the fictiiig glances at
the uilot perched away up in his little
pilot house wei-i- ' not to lie reckoned.

They met again and again, always at
the houses of mutual friends, and final-
ly, when the crash came, they ex-

changed the usual lyui'st rung and emo-
tionally surcharged vows of youthful
lovers. The next morning early Tolliver
str.rted for his boat and paused on the
rough cobblestones of the river front
to mark again t.he picture he had so
of'en seen. Hoats were 'iving till along'
1h" river bank, outsid,' of and next to
the wharf boats, and being' rapidly
loaded with freight. Long lines of cot-to- r,

bales were strung across the levee,
together with heaps of bar iron and
piles of pig lead. Coops of chickens,
hoop poles, thousands of barrels of tin nr.
sugar, molasses, whisky and other mer-
chandise were heaped and scattered all
around. Some gulls were ilyingaronnd
one of the wharf boats and a Hock of
pigeons were picking up scattered grain
v.enr a bale. He stood and jwuidcred.
T'len he walked down 1o the Silver
Crescent, went a'.ioard if her and
learned that, she would not go until
three o'clock p. m. instead of eight a.
in., as had licen tin original intention.

His mind was filled with the events
0. 1 he preceding night. He was very
much in love and he realized that ( apt.
Carter would rat her shoo! his daughter
than to let her marry "Dandy Jim Tol-
liver," the riv il pilot on the river Ixiat
n the rival trade on the Dig Muddy, ns

the Missouri w as facetiously called.
Why not end it right now, he thought,

fiet. Sally, stop off at licekett's landing.
hunt tip the Haptist minister, get mar-
ried nd have done with it. ("apt. Carter
would never gie his consent.. And he
was a cruel man, was Carter, thought
young Tolliver, and his eyes lit with a
first-tim- e hatred of a man who could
be, as he deemed it, so obstinate.

So he went back to his boarding house,
dispatched a messenger to Miss Sally,
and in half an hour met her at the house
of her best friend. Here he made his
plea with the eloquence of a man in
earnest and in love.

"We might wait a century. Sally," he
said, "to get your father's forgiveness,
l et us do our vhiting together." And
after awhile the girl consented to go.
Her friend agreed to accompany them,
for she secretly thought ( apt. Carter
was a tyrant and that Mr. Tolliver was
a veritable knight errant, rescuing the
fair maiden from the clutches of the
proverbial dragon. So she and Miss i

Sally, heavily veiled and quite unrecog-
nizable to their intimate aeipir.intar.ces.
were driven down to the Silver Crescent
and went aboard. The Tom Ilenton lay
farther down the river about, a block.
At three o'clock the SiUer Crescent
tooled, backed, swung out from the
w harf boat and began to pound her way
vigorously up stream toward the mouth
of the Missouri, some 20 milesdistant.

About two o'clock of the same day
Capt. Carter met a friend of his who
said with a smile: "So you acd the

rival packet are getting friendly?" "In
what respect?" said the captain, briefly.
"Why, Miss Sally and Mr. Tolliver ap-
pear to lie great friends, aren't they,
:nul " "Out with it," said Carter,
grasping the other's wrist till it ached,
"what do you mean?"

An explanation followed that sent
most of the captain's blood surging to
his temples. His daughter and that
scoundrel: "Oh, he would shoot him
dead at sight." He hastened home.
Miss Sally? "She had gone over to Miss
Susie's Miss AvteU's, sah." The dis-
tracted parent rushed over to the Axtell
hoiisehoid. rang the bell and it was an-

swered by a giggling darky girl. Julie,
tdiout 14 years old. "Miss Sally? Oh!
yes. sali. gone away with Miss Susie and
.!:.rs Dandy Jim to Heckett's Landing.
Dey's gwme git married. 1 reckon, he!
he!" grinned and chattered the girl.

The e:ipl;::n did not waste a minute,
lie got into a hack and was driven to
his hoar at a gallop, regardless of one
or two shouting minions of the law.
Once on her decks and he was himself
:iLr:;:;i. cool, determined and a perfect
ii- :,d for energy. He stojed the load-
ing of the boat, got her otf and a'.vny
after the Silver Crescent and was fair-
ly on the way with his daughter and i:er
lover only a scant three-quarte- rs of an
hour the start of him. He issued his
orders in trumjM t tones.

"Smash up that rosin in the hole,
i'ile in that lard. Imivs. Anything to
catch the Crescent. We've got to get
her before she reaches I'.eckett's." He
cursed and commanded in swift altera-
tion, but never losing his head. IV sent
his negro ly for his double-barrele- d

shotgun, drew the loads of fine shot,
substituted bnekciiot and capping the
weapon walked the decks with it. his
face set in an implacable resolve. He
would kill Tolliver. he muttered, like
a dog, but he would forgive Sally. It
was all this scoundrel's fault. He was
trxing to reenge himself upon him
(Carter! by striking at him through the
chiiil. lie w rii h ! w ith the thought for
an instant and then become steady and
colli.

At a bend of the river the Crescent
cam:' in sight, and the iew of her put
new life into the captain, and be threw
a terrible vigor into his commands. em-

phasized with the menacing shotgun
that sent the frightened darkies skur-rvin- g

here ami tin re like rabbits from
a brush heap.

Hut tho e on board were
not idle in the meantime. Kwrythittg
portable and combust ible was brought
to the furnaces and fed regardless of
everything but o make speed.

Their course now lay up the Mis-
sissippi, and the Tom I'.enton was gain-
ing slowly. I'ut she was gaining sure.
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ly, and it was apparent that the Silver
Crescent was going- to stop at IVckett's
Landing and setth- - the matter there.
Damiy Jim's partner was in the pilot- -

house and Jim himself, with a double- -

ban "led rifle, was superintending the j

furnaces.
The Crescent gained the landing first

ami swung' into the whan. I he twe
girls were i.i their stateroom fearful of
what would happen when the men met.
the Tom Kenton slowed up as she came
toward the other boat, and Capt. Car-
ter was seen standing alone, gun in
hand, on the forward deck. The lwdls
jingled aboard of the Itentou. tin4 boat's
nose toucle'd til" wharf, then' was a
bump, a shudder, and then with a ter-
rific roar, a blae of tire through black
clouds of smoke and a scattering of
timber and debris the Tom Denton blew
up.

Curses, cries and shouts resounded
through the air. The crew of the Cres-
cent, which lxiat was set on fire by the
explosion, worked manfully to rescue
those of the other boat, who were in
t he w ater. The Tom Denton sank rapid-
ly till she grounded with her upper
decks out of water. One-thir- d of her
crew were lost, ami ns for Capt. Carter,
he came to the surface some two week?
later with a death-gri- p on the shotgui
in his hand. Chicago Chronicle.

An Kngllh Doctor's Mistake.
The most eminent doctors are liable

to make mistakes of diagnosis on occa-
sion. Hut, however able a doctor may
be. one distrusts his pow er of entering
a cell at a police station and pronounc-
ing at a glance w hether a man is drunk
or not. A ease of this kind came before
the Marylebone magistrate r ntly. A
cabman was arrested for being drunk
w hile in charge of his cab; he asked tc
see a doctor; tin' doctor came, looked at
him. pronounced the single word
"drunk." and went away again. Mr.
l'louden most properly marked his
sense of this kind of examination by
discharging the cabman and disallow-
ing the doctor's expenses. Londor
Chrontcle.

Sudden change of diet is sometimes
dangerous. During the revolutionary
war soidiers from the southern states
Ijccauie mysteriously ill w hen marched
info the north. They longed for fit
bacon, and most of them recovered
when this was served out to them a?
part of their rations.

Tully was not so eloipient as thon,
thou nameless column with the buried
base. Byron,

OUR BOYS IN ATHENS.

The Stan and Stripm at the Poat of Bono
Brilliant Compliuiemt to Auiericani.

1'h'i triumphs of the "barbarians" it
the Olympic games are in general gal-'i.itl- y

recognized by the spectators. At
the entrance of the stadium there is a
flagpole, at the foot of which the num-
ber of the victor is recorded at the close
of each contest, and at the top of which
the flag of his country is raised. This
is an ingenious idea, which clearly
marks the international character of the
games. In turn the colors of ail the
great L'uropean nations have floated
from this high post of lienor; but the
liag that has appeared tliere most fre-
quently was the starry banner of the
United States. And this is perfectly
natural, because the Americans were
the first to become enthusiastic over
the Ojyinptc games, and they were the
only people w ho never had a doubt of
iheir success.

The two teams which they sent to
Athens displayed from the ery com-
mencement their athletic value, and es-

pecially the superiority of their train-
ing. The astonished Athenians sus-
pected that they were professionals.
They could not imagine that the young
men with muscles so docile were stu-jent- s,

eager to return to their studies.
While modestly delighted at the
thought that they have heightened the
prestige of their universities.

When the American Hag is unfurled
in the stadium, extraordinary scenes
are enacted. Above, on the highest
rows, sailors jump up, wave their caps
and cheer in the w ildest fashion. They
are I he crews of the federal cruiser San
Francisco. And below, near the fa-

mous souterrain w here to-da- as in the
days of old, the athletes enter and come
out, there is a group that makes the
most unearthly noise. This group is
made up of the members of American
teams and their friends of the Amer-
ican school at Athens, who greet the
champion with the rallying cry of his
club or of his college. Kach transat-
lantic association has a distinctive cry.
formed for the most part by I he syl-

lables of its name or by its initials,
which are shouted out in measured
time. Sailors and students join in
these cries, moved by t he same outburst
of enthusiastic patriotism. At first the
spectators laugh, but finally they ap-

plaud. they find that th" joy is
sincere, and that the enthusiasm of
yoiithriins all through these discordant
maiii 1'rstations.

The Olympic games do not consti-
tute the first contact between Amer-
ica and I i recce. There tire other ties
between them and distant lands besides
those of the Cook tickets and the glolie
trotters. Americans, more perhaps
than F.uropenns, look upon a pilgrim-
age to the Acropolis as the supreme sat-
isfaction of every man of culture, and
they regard it as the most abundant
source of mental improvement. They
are not imprisoned like us under the
ruins of the 1,'oman empire, so heavy
and so complicated. They understand
more easily the aerial organization of
that ancient democracy of which their
own presents more than one of resem-blnnc- e.

Under the impulse of this im-

pression, they have foundi'd in Athens a
school of archaeology. This is a thing
which is little known outside of (i recce:
and even here in (! recce they do not ap-
pear to appreciate its im-

portance. The American colony estab-
lished on the slopes of the Lyknbettos.
sustained by the oliintnry contribu-
tions of American citizens, and devoted
solely to science, opens up to the future
of the United States infinite perspec-
tives. Journal lies Debats.

THE CZAR IS PROVIDENCE.

The RiwhUiii le:itiinrs Faith In lii Sov-erei-

Oniui;citenre.
A man who was present at the corona-

tion of the late czar says that he has
k"pt like a vision
the Memory of the ecstasy of t he crowd
prostrated at t'ie threshold of the
church where the holy mystery was
taking place.

"I recall." he adds, "a certain little,
old woman w hose extraordinary fervor
:lrew teiirs to our eyes. Out her dirty
ircss sh" carriid a ragged bag. which
containc'V doubtless, a piece of hlacU
bread. She w:;s evidently from some
distant proineo. and had leii walking
for a month or more, living on alms,
sleeping in a stable with the cattle, im-

pelled by a mysterious force. Perhaps
she was fulfilling a vow. perhaps her
poor, distorted brain pictured Moscow
ns a place of felicity, a paradise, w here
1he unhappy would be cured of their
sorrows. Squatted In the mud. her
hands clasping a shepherd's staff, she
was gazing fixedly before her. Her
wrinkled face of waxlike color was
transfigured with enthusiasm. Her lips
nurmiired a prayer, but her eyes were
gazing into Heaven. There was in this
eye a superhuman expression, sad and
serene at the same time. Thiswasdead
to till thought, to all sentiment of real
life; she existed as in a dream. Touched
with pity. I approached her and slipped
a ruble into her hand. Without n glance
nt him who 'oestowed this fortune, the
old womrtn evidently believed that a
miracle had lx-e- accomplished, tears
raiudowii her cheeks, and she extended
her arms toward the Fath'T. toward
the czar, to whom she attributed this
benefit." Courrier des Ktnts-l'ni- s.

Much Kelievetl.
Mrs. Society- Mercy on me! Don't

lot! know that man your daughter is
going" to marry?

M r. Meek No o. I've been afraid tc
ask her.

Mrs. Society He's a prize-fighte- r, a
regular tough. He's fought a score ol
men, and half killed a dozen women.

Mr. Miek (much relieved) Oh!
Then he': al! right. I was afraid he was
some pour lamb like rnyself. X. Y.
Weekly.

Miscalled.
Judge What is your Christian name,

Mr.oiiin?
Glim Kobert Ingersoll.
Judge What! Do you call that '

Christian miine? Day City Chat,

SCHOOL. AND CHURCH.

Oxford, Cambridge and Itablis
aone of all the British universities re
fuse to grant degrees to women.

Durham university has granted th
honorary degree of doctor of divinity
to Hev. Sukius Haronian, archpriest of
the Armenians in Kngland.

Camillo Mazzella, and his twiD
brother. Mgr. Ernesto Mazzella. arch-
bishop of l'.ari, are 0 years oid. The
archbishop's coadjutor is his nephew.
Mgr. Orazio Mazzella. who is only SO.

At St. George's Episcopal church.
New York, on Easter Sunday the choir
of vested women walked down the
aisles in provision, with the vested
choir of men and boys singing the beau-
tiful Easter anth ;ns.

England is oi.ee more afflicted with
bogus diph-nms- , purporting to be is-

sued by American universities. The
latest of these frauds calls itself the
"Xatio;.al I'niversity of Illinois" (Uni-versit-

Xationalis Iliinoiensis). Its
cilices are in London.

Cermany is now the best educated
nation on ihe continent, yet only 100
years ago German teachers in many
parts of the country were so poorly paid
that they used to sing in front of houses
in order to add to their income by odd
pence.

There were 10.C00 students in at-

tendance at Russian universities at the
b. 'ginning of the year, divided as fol-

lows: Moscow. 3.SSS; St. Petersburg,
2.fi2.V, Kieve, 2.244; Helsingfors in Fin-
land, 1,ST5; Dorpat in Livonia, 1.G34;
Warsaw, 1,333; Kharkev, 1.200; Kezan,
S2."; Odessa, 5J5, and Tomsk in Siberia,
405.

In the private chapel at Windsoi
castle, which is octagonal in shape, w ith
a lantern nof. the queen's pew is in the
gallery, in the division next to the organ
loft. The household sit below, the
women on one side and the men on the
other. There is a choir of three men
ami two boys, drawn from St. George's
chap"!.

II. I.aroche, the new resident-gener-

in Madagascar, has asked the
theTrappists in Algeria tosend

Catholic missionaries to Madagascar,
promising land grants, free passage and
ind the special protection of the gov-
ernment. The compliment to theTrap-
pists is the greatest in that M. I.aroche
is probably the last person who has
been excommunicated by the Catholic
church, owing to his evicting the re-

ligious orders at Montpeliernnd that he
has latelv turned Protestant.

AMERICAN AND BRITISH HUMOR.

Radical DlfTerrm-- Which Kach Kace
Fiml Difficulty In Keronrllini;.

Beyond a questi in there is a distinct
ililTcrcnee between American and Brit-- i

h humor. To most Americans London
Bunch is indeseri:.-.:bl- dreary, yit to
the average Britain it is the funniest
paM-- r published. Per contra, th Eng-
lishman seldom cijoys an American
j'.ke, and our comic papers are as a rule
senseless to him. As an illustration of
these national chr.racteristics Charles
W. Brooke, a prominent lawyer, recalls
the excrieiiee of Charles W. Browne,
better known as Artemus Ward, one of
Ihe first of Amer can humorists. "It
was a singular thing that Ward, while
he captured the frjtish public in his
fiist lecture, made a complete failure
when lie liceame a member of the start
of London Punch, he lwing, I believe,
the only American who was ever em-
ployed upon that publication, lie be-

gan his first lecture in the British ca(-ii- ai

by praising ly the hospitality
f the people of London. In glowing

Icrms he described the picture which
1 ad liecn drawn for him in America of
the warmth of the greeting which
would be extended to him when he had
crossed the Atlantic. 'But,' he added,
'the realization ha-- larexceeded thean-tlcipatio- n.

Sii.ee I have been in London
1 been amazed ljeyond measure at
the hospitalities of which I have been
ihe recipient. Why. I assure you that
cxeti every time I have left a cab a hand
has been extended to me for a shil-

ling.' The newspaiiers at that time re-

lated that tirst the-- e were a few smiles
upon the faces in the London aud.enee,
then some one tittered, after that a few
,ieople laughed, and inalnjut half a min-

ute the entire audience was in a roar.
I'rom that time a I nigh followed every-

thing he said. His work on Punch,
however, the British people were in-

capable of appreciating; even his de-

lightful description of his visit to the
tower of London, in which, in a iemin-Iscen- t

mood, he spoke alMiut his puri-
tan ancestors and told how they had
traveled to a bleak and foreign shore,
where they could worship God nccord-ji.- g

to the dictates of their own con-

sciences and prevent every other man
liom worshiping according to the dic-

tates of his. That sort of real humor
vas too subtle fir the Londoner."
Philadelphia Time;.

Canine Strategy.
Dogs are allowed to roam at Inrge in

Madagascar, and in their frequent ex-

cursions they have constantly to pass
over the streams of this swampy
island. Here they are waylaid by those
horrid alligators, which regard a dog
as a dainty morsel. This is how the
canine quadrueds contrive to dodge
the "coeandrilles," as the French lines-
men call them. They will assemble in
a pack of half a dozen or more near the
bank of the river, and commence bark-
ing with all their might. Whercupor.
shoals of alligators are seen converg-
ing to the spot in eager expectation ol
a copious feast. When all the alligators
of the neighborhood are got together,
the dogs start off at a gallop and cross
the river in safety 200 or 300 yards up
Ftream. A remarkable proof this of the
instinct and intelligence of animals.
Tleviie Anecdotique.

A Thoughtful Creditor.
Hobsoa Wilkes, you remember thai

fifty I loaned you two years ago
Wilkes You are not going to press I

friend for payment, are you."
II obson Certainly not. Take yoni

time. I only wish to borrow it foi
bile.- - --Bay City Chat.
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CHURCHES IN RUINS.

Lm I.Ut of Holy Edlflces Bated by th
Cyclone Sixteen Coetly Charch House
In the Neighborhood ot Lafeyette Park
either Partially or Totally Destroyed,
Kutaillug Immi Aggregating a Quarter
or a Million.
St. Louis, May 30 Following is a

list of houses of worship ruined and
damaged by the tornado.

Estimated
Churches. losses.

Lafayette Park Presbyterian.... f 16.100

Lafayette Park Metbodist lu.UUU

Lafayette Park Baptist a.ooo

I burcb ot the Unity hKHui
Mount Calvary Episcopal eo.iM)

Memorial Uermau M. 20.IM1

Holy Cross, Saxon .... li.mw
Couipton Hill Congregational..... i.i
Compion Heights Christian l.OM
St. Henry's Catholic IO.IaNI

St. Paul': Kvangical sn.ixn)
Trinity Lutheran 1H.IKM

St. Vincent's Catholic. 3.HU0

Ss. Peter an.l Paul Sumo
St. John's Episcopal l.!.(W
Annunciation, Catholic W.UuO

Over forty St. Louis churches were
smitten by the elements Wednesday
night.

Kain poured into the unroofed build-
ings, flooded the base me nts. and ruined
the furniture.

Falling steeples added to the gen-
eral havoc.

Nearly every church near the deso-
late districts that escaped damage is
used for hospital and shelter pur-
poses.

The houses of worship around La-
fayette park, all of them of the cost-
liest kind, felt the blow more than the
otliers.

The Presbyterian church at Missouri
and Albion was damaged. Rev. S. C.
Palmer is its pastor. His home, at
the eastern front of the park, was de-

molished. The roof of the church
lauded near the center of Lafayette
park. The church was of rough stone,
and its Sunday-scho- ol is, next to Wan-amake- r's

in Philadelphia, the largest
in the United States.

Lafayette Park M. E. church. Kcv.
S. C Werlein, pastor, at Missouri and
Lafayette, was partly ruined by the
falling steeple. The pink stone walls
littered the vacant lot on the north, as
well as the auditorium. This church
is noted for the socialibity of its young"
people.

On the north side of the park, corner
of Armstrong and Park, is the Church
of the Unity. This is a white stone
building, rather small, and is on aa
elevation. The roof was lifted off and
deposited in sections in the park.

Southeast of the park is the Baptist
church, at Lafayette and Mississippi, a
brick building, which sustained about

damage. The liaptist Orphans
home, immediately east, was partly
wrecked.

Southwest of Lafayette park, Mt.
Calvery Episcopal church. Iter. P.
Fauntleroy rector, at Jefferson nd
Lafayette, was entirely wrecked,
l'artof it is on the Union club and
the rest of it covers the street car
tracks.

Following Jefferson avenue south,
the Memorial M. E. church of brick,
corner of Accomac, was leveled.

Smaller churches and parochial
schools, with damaged fronts, can be
seen further south, and at Miami
street the old Saxon church of th
Holy Cross is a heap of ruins.

The Concordia seminary and the
publishing house are well battered up.

North and west from Lafayette
park, St. Kevin's church, on Park and
Cardinal, escaped unscathed. Coinp-to- n

11 iH Congregational church, La-
fayette and Coinpton. had its cornice
and part of the roof sheeting detached ;
Compton Heights Christian church, St.
Vincent and California, lost many
bricks, and the Episcopal church, oa
Grand and Lafayette, suffered slightly.

St. Henry's church, California and
Caroline, is wrecked.

Humor has it that a priest and soma
nuns are still under the ruins.

East of Lafayette park there are a
cumber of German families that will
lose thousands of dollars.

At Ninth and Lafayette is St. Paul's
Evangelical church, Pastor Jaco
Irons, of which only about 1.'. feet of
wall remains. The monster steeple
crumbled like dust.

Trinity Lutheran church. Eighth
and Lafayette, shared the fate of all
high structures and collapsed. Pastor
llanser lives next door and his family
narrow ly escaped destruction.

St. Vincent's church. Ninth and
Park, did not lose its steeple, though
there are no trimmings thereon. Like
a lone sentinel it stands a mute wit-
ness to the general leveling of man's
handiwork.

St. Peter and St. Paul's Catholic
church, probably the wealthiest Ger-
man congregations in the city, is deso-

late compared with the grandeur that
the parishioners boasted of before tho
tornado.

St. John's Episcopal church at Hick-
ory and Do' man is minus its steeples
and a wing. Expenses of repairing
will amount to $13,000.

The German school at Eighth and
Marion was gutted.

The Annunciation parish at Sixth
and La Salle is a heavy loser. The
steeples fell, and besides crushing the
adjoining row injured Father Head
and Miss Head.

Steamers Lout.
Thirty-fiv- e boats including steam

packets, excursion, ferry, tow and
other river craft, were wrecked or sunk.
The total loss is roughly computed at

102,000.
Comptroller Sturgeon says that the

damage to buildings of city institutions
is about SGOO.OOO.

Flooded with Newspaper Correspond-
ents.

St. Louis is flooded with newspaper
correspondents. Four hundred news-
paper representatives have sent out
hundreds of thousands of words de-

scriptive of the storm's work.
In this way the wild rumors of

Wednesday night are being contra-
dicted. Thursday morning, from Neve-Yor-

to San Francisco, people read
that all St. Louis had bean laid low;
that the Exposition and convention
auditorium were wiped out 2fir
they are learning the truth and thai
is bad enough


